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JUNE 1, 1939 


SOX GET 18 HITS, CLIP 
TIGERS, 14-5 


Doerr Slams Home Run, Triple and Double 
By Melville Webb, The Boston Globe 


DETROIT — Elden Auker’s homecoming to old Bennett 
Field today was a huge success. The former Tiger pitched an 
eight-hit game. A four-master by Henry Greenberg, his 10th of 
the season, set a first-inning three-run edge for Buck Newsome 
over the Sox underhand artist, but soon the Sox got to hitting his 
offerings and before the afternoon’s fireworks were over the 
Cronins had blazed their way to a 14-5 victory. 

It was a four-run rally in the fourth that started injecting the 
Jitters into Newsom, who retired to the sidelines a little later, after 
allowing Joe Cronin to slam his second two-bagger against the 
right field screen. 

After disposing of their former teamie, the Sox proceeded to 
keep up their bombardment, first against Luther Thomas, 
ex-Mackman and Senator, and finally “Flatbush” Harry Eisenstat. 


Tabor Gets 4 for 5 


More important the mere details of the Sox parade to 
inaugurate their second western tour is that they popped off 18 
hits in all and rolled the total bases column to a cool 31 because 
of eight two-baggers, a triple and a home run. The homer and the 
three-sacker were contributed by Bobby Doerr, who also made 
one of the doubles. Jim Tabor was high man. First he got in a 
two-base shot, then a single and then banged away for one extra 
base his next two times at bat. Joe Cronin pumped off a brace of 
doubles as well as a single. 

The fourth inning rally was fast and furious, with base hits 
by Cramer and Vosmik and then two-baggers by Foxx, Cronin 
and Tabor. 

There were two out in the seventh when the pressure was 
turned on again by the Cronins. With Doerr and Foxx on base 
because of passes, Ted Williams singled and Cronin hit the right 
field screen for the second time. It made Newsom sore to be 
pulled at this moment. He had a laugh for himself when he 
fanned his old manager in the second inning, but Joe’s turn came 
later, and with a vengeance. 

Luther Thomas followed Newsom, and a two-bagger by 
Tabor and a hit by Peacock completed the five-run business. 

Doerr’s left-field homer in the eighth and a cocked bat of 
doubles by Williams, Tabor and Doerr, with a right field 
“blooper” thrown in by Cronin, made a very unhappy ninth for 


Mister Eisenstat. 
RED SOX NOTES 


Elden Auker really did a first-class pitching job. . .Denny 
Galehouse will be on the firing line tomorrow against either Paul 
Trout, who recently beat the Yankees, or Alton Benton. . .Pres. 
Will Harridge thinks this series important enough for four 
umpires. 

Former Red Sox catcher Gordon Hinkle, who was 
battery-mate of Freddy Ostermueller at Rochester, is about the 
Tigers’ field as batting practice backstop. . Newsom made a fine 
start. Before two were out in the seventh he had struck out 
Vosmik, Foxx, Cronin and Auker, and had whiffed Ted Williams 
twice. . .But it’s the finish that counts. 
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JULY 7, 1975 


SOX GET EARLY JUMP 
TO DUMP TWINS, 6-3 


By Clif Keane, The Boston Globe 


Rick Wise pitched his second straight 6-3 victory last night, 
but his performance against the Twins hardly held the glamor of 
his victory over Milwaukee last week. 

Wise came within an out of a no-hitter against Milwaukee, 
but last night at Fenway, the first batter he faced, Lyman 
Bostock, doubled. 

Rick left after six innings, but posted his 10th win aided by 
newcomer Jim Willoughby's strong relief performance. 

Willoughby went 2.1 innings and gave only one hit. He 
came in with two men on in the seventh and struck out Eric 
Soderholm. He fanned five in all, striking out the side in the 
ninth. 

"My arm never was strong in the game," said Wise. "I just 
never had it from the start." But he was able to go six innings 
after burly Jim Rice hit a Jim Hughes' pitch for a three-run 
homer, his 13th, in the first inning. It was a tremendous crash 
which seemed to stay aloft for about 10 seconds before it 
disappeared high above the screen. 

That wiped out a one-run advantage caused by Doug 
Griffin's error in the first. After Bostock's leadoff double, Wise 
got Rod Carew on a liner and then fanned Dan Ford. 

But John Briggs rolled a soft grounder towards Griffin. The 
second baseman never touched it as it rolled through his legs, and 
Bostock scored. 

After Rice's homer, the Sox pecked away. Dwight Evans 


singled, Rich Burleson walked, and here came Doug Griffin - to a 
chorus of jeers. 

So, he singled to load the bases and Evans scored on Bob 
Heise's ground out. 

He singled home another run in the fifth inning and topped 
the night with a belly-flop dive from Bostock's liner over second 
base in the sixth. 

The Twins spent much of the time arguing with George 
Maloney, the plate umpire, and Bill Deegan at first base. 
Manager Frank Quilici was on the field several times and was 
finally sent to the suds room in the ninth with two out after 
Briggs had been called out on strikes. 

The pitcher at the time was Willoughby, the lad who made 
his Red Sox debut at Cleveland, and didn't do well. But after 
Quilici had been heaved, Willoughby added Eric Soderholm as 
his third strikeout victim. There was no dispute about this one 
since Soderholm had swing mightily at the ball. 

"I don't know what it is," said Quilici, "but maybe it's 
because we're a young club. I know that the pitch that Oliva 
fanned on in the first inning was way outside. And the pitch that 
briggs fanned on was low and inside. 

"There's nothing you can do under conditions like that." 

Hughes had been battered hard in his first game against the 
Red Sox after six straight wins, and it looked though the Sox had 
found a cookie in the righthander after the first inning. But 
Hughes pitched well until he was taken out in the eighth inning. 

The twins got their second run in the sixth on Oliva's single, 
a walk to Steve Braun and Jerry Terrell's single. Rice made a 
tumbling try to get the ball and even so Oliva barely hobbled 
across the plate ahead of the throw in. 

The Red Sox scored in the fifth on walks to Cecil Cooper 
and Evans before Griffin's second single, and the best the Twins 
could do after that was reacj Willoughby for a run in his strikeout 
ninth. He walked carew, who stole second, waited for two strike 
outs and scored on Oliva’s line single. 

There may be a fairly pleasant home stay as a result of the 
win. It was the first time the red Sox had won all year after 
coming home from a trip. 
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APRIL 28, 1946 


BRAVES WIN TWIN 
BILL 


Tribe Only One Game From Top After 
Cooper and Sain Top Phillies 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


Billy Southworth's hustling Braves, making their third and 
last appearance locally until May 11, gave 20,734 joyous 
followers something to remember them by as they twice tripped 
Ben Chapman's Phillies, 6 to 1 and 2 to 1, behind the superlative 
chucking of "Question Mark" Mort Cooper and lanky Johnny 
Sain at frigid Fenway Park yesterday. 

The brief but fruitful home stay was afforded additional 
lustre when both the Dodgers and Cards received double 
beatings, placing the Tribe one game out of first place. 

It remained for the combined efforts of the Braves’ 


batterymen to supply the major portion of the victorious day as 
Cooper and Sain let the not-so-futile Phils down with seven and 
eight hits, respectively, while catchers Stew Hofferth and Phil 
Masi kicked in with the telling blows in each encounter. 


Holmes hit in Elbow 


Tribal supports received a slight scare in the seventh inning 
of the second game, when Tommy Holmes, who had a good day 
at bat, was hit on the right elbow by relief chucker Dick 
Mulligan's southpaw serve. 

A fine all-around display of good baseball by the Braves 
was spearheaded by brilliant pitching from Cooper and Sain. Big 
Mort let the Phils down with eight scattered blows, walking but 
one and being deprived of a shutout when catcher Andy Seminick 
doubled off the left field wall, scoring McCormick in the sixth. 
The exhibition of the Braves' expensive purchase from the 
Redbirds a year ago left little doubt that his so-called aching arm 
is completely cured. He had it out there yesterday. 

Johnny Sain, fast becoming the most talked about pitcher in 
the senior loop, continued his high-grade hurling, likewise being 
robbed of a whitewash job, when the Phils put together three 
singles in their fourth round of the second contest. 

Sain did not was a Phil, granted seven well-spaced blows, with 
the exception of the scoring round, and struck out five. 


Clinch Game in Third 


With one away in the third, Hopp strolled and sped to third 
base on a hit-and-run gesture as Tommy Holmes sliced a curving 
base hit to left field, Hopp winding up a la Pepper Martin, to beat 
Jim Wasdell's heave. The crowd roared approval of the latest 
exhibition of Southworth baseball. After ray Sanders, in a batting 
slump, popped out. Nanny Fernandez strolled, loading the sacks. 

Hereupon, big Stew Hofferth, catching his first game of the 
year, pickled the first Raffensberger serve dead against the center 
field fence at the 379-foot mark for three runs and the game. 

The Tribe added another on a Ryan single and Hopp triple. 

The Braves added two more in the seventh against the 
pitching of CharleySchanz, when Whitey Wirtelmann hit to 
center field. Ryan singled off the shins of both Schanz and 
Newsome and Holmes singled. 


Tribe Assaults Jurisich 


In the aftermath, the Braves went right after Al Jurisich, 
ex-Cardinal, who had beaten them 3 to 1, in Philly, giving but 
three hits in a curtailed seven-inning game. Connie Ryan hit the 
horns atop the left field fence for two bases and scored on Hopp's 
smash to center field. 

Successive singles with one away, by Wasdell, Northey and 
McCormick knotted the count in the Philly fourth, only to see the 
locals grab the "decider" in the sixth. Rowell's pop fly fell inside 
the left field line for two bases and Phil Masi hit the first pitch 
between the short and third hole, as Skeeter Newsome, figuring a 
bunt, went over to cover second. Southworth's switched strategy 
here paid off as the flying Rowell scooted home ahead of Johnny 
Wyrostek's throw. DiMaggio had replaced Wasdell in the Phil 
lineup, with Wyrostek moving to left field. 
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AUGUST 9, 1950 


BRAVES BEAT GIANTS, 
3-2; CHIPMAN PITCHES 
FOUR-HITTER 


Elliott Paces Offense; N.Y. Hitless Until 6th 
By Hy Hurwitz, The Boston Globe 


When the Braves made their big Winter swap with the 
Giants, experts and fans both felt that the answer as to which club 
got the better of the deal would be had at the end of the season. 

The 1950 race has seven weeks to go. The Braves and 
Giants have seven games left to play against each other. But 
yesterday afternoon at Braves' Field, as Bob Chipman got lucky 
for a change, the Braves clinched at least an even split for their 
season's competition with the Giants, with a 3 to 2 thriller. 

In winning their 11th game in 15 starts against the Giants, 
the Braves put a halt to the current long line of Manhattan 
triumphs. This was only the second reverse for the Giants in their 
last 19 games, and ended an eight-game winning streak. 


Tribe Trails in 6th 


Chipman balanced his season's pitching record with his sixth 
victory, ending a personal four game losing streak. He won it the 
hard way, of course. He held the Giants to four hits while the 
Braves made but five. Bob Elliott hit a pair of doubles to figure in 
the scoring of all Boston runs. 

Not only was Elliott's slugging of great value but his hustle 
on the base paths enabled him to score the winning run. 

The Braves were behind 1-2 entering the last of the sixth. 
Earl Torgeson walked. Elliott sliced a double to right field as 
Torgy sprinted home with the tying run. Sid Gordon clouted a 
long fly to center field. Elliott tagged up and took off for third 
after the catch. Then Tommy Holmes hoisted a fly to medium 
center. Once more Bob tagged up and lugged the payoff across 
the plate. 

In the fourth, the Braves made three of their hits but only 
scored once. Sam Jethroe opened with a single but Torgeson 
slapped one down to Monte Irvin, who first tagged the bag and 
then whipped the ball to Alvin Dark who rubbed out Jethroe at 
second. 

It seemed disastrous when Elliott followed this with a line 
double just to the right of center. But Gordon, taking the cue, 
stroked one down the right field line for another double to bring 
Bob home with the first run. 

Chipman pitched no-hit, no-run ball for the first five 
innings. He only faced 15 batters in that stretch but he opened the 
sixth by passing Don Mueller. A Hank Thompson bunt advanced 
Mueller to second. Jim Hearn, a feeble-hitting pitcher, of all 
people, made the first hit off Chipman. it was a fairly hot roller in 
the third base-shortstop "hole" which Kerr failed to grab by 
inches. This put Mueller on third. 

Eddie Stanky just about duplicated the Hearn hit, once more 
Kerr being inches shy of fielding the ball. This brought Mueller 
home with the tying run. Whitey Lockman poked a Texas 
Leaguer in short left-center to fill the bases. Whereupon Monte 
Irvin hit the only good ball of the inning. It was a terrific smash 


out into left field. 

Gordon went up to the fence for the drive and caught it 
one-handed. Hearn scored after the catch to put the Giants out 
front, 2 to 1. Sid's catch was not only spectacular but a decisive 
one. The ball looked like a cinch for extra bases and either two or 
three runs. Wes Westrum then flied out to get Chipman out of the 
only jam he was in. 

The Braves came back to win it in the same session. 
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DECEMBER 2, 1961 


B's BREAK SKID, TRIP 
N.Y.,3 TO 1 


By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


The Bruins converted 10,466 scoffers into shouting 
enthusiasts with a springhtly come-from-behind performance last 
night at the Garden to tip the New York Rangers, 3 to 1. 

Since the B's had just dropped six straight, you could hardly 
blame the customers for getting restless when Earl Ingarfield 
gave the New Yorkers the first goal. 

Doug Mohns got that back very shortly, however, and in the 
second period the fans really whooped it up when the actual 
winner was produced by their great favorite, Charlie Burns. 

This one was all over the sweeter since the helmeted 
forward achieved it at the embarrassing expense of the game's 
greatest defenseman. 

Wayne Connolly was serving out the last minute of a major 
for accidently cutting Camille Henry's head with his stick, and 
N.Y. coach Doug Harvey was standing just off to one side of his 
net with the puck on his stick waiting to set up a play. 

Penalty-killer Burns didn't waste time. He just moved in and 
knocked the puck away from Harvey and past goalie Gump 
Worsley who was visibly piqued by his chief's boo-boo. 

A little later, Connelly widened the lead when he converted 
a rebound of a Johnny Bucyk shot with a lift over the falling goal 
tender. 

Burns got the greatest salvos, but any nominations for the 
top star of this long-awaited success would have to include Don 
Head. 

The goal teder had 25 stops to 34 for the acrobatic Worsley, 
but Don had some real game savers in his collection. 

A couple of the best were in the late minutes of the opening 
period with the score still tied. 

Head made a very quick move to rob Ted Hampson who had 
jumped in with an intercepted pass, and he repeated on Pat 
Hannigan who had stolen from a defenseman at the blue line. 

Andy Bathgate and Andy Hebenton were also conspicuous 
among the Head victims along the way. 

After their recent sad streak this was a good showing by the 
Bruins, with Dick Meissner prominent among those who did a 
workmanlike job. 

The back-checking was a great deal more efficient, and quite 
obviously there were fewer general lapses than has been in 
distressing case in recent weeks. 

There was a slight bit of confusion on the first goal when the 
Boston defenders paid overly strict attention to Bathgate on his 
off wing at the left and slightly disregarded Ingarfield who had a 
clear shot for his 12th goal. 


Mohns, a consistently good producer for the Boston team, 
scored at 17:21 in the first on a high, rising drive after getting a 
pass back from Meissner who had busted in to retrieve the puck 
in a corner. 

The Bruins continue their busy schedule with reprise against 
the Rangers at New York tonight. 
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MARCH 19, 1971 


BRUINS WIN, 5-3, 
CLINCH EAST TITLE 


By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


Boston's hockey fans are getting so they are taking success 
in full stride. 

At least, there was some evidence of this in the warm but 
scarcely frantic salute that was paid to the 5-3 victory the Bruins 
accomplished last night over the frequently resistant Philadelphia 
Flyers. 

The moderate reaction was a little surprising because this 
was hardly another routine outing. 

Indeed the two points that went with it carried a special 
reward by clinching the East Division title for the Bruins beyond 
any hope of challenge, and this was the first time the Prince of 
Wales Trophy comes to this town in 30 years. 

The Flyers themselves were exhuberant over the 
development, and there was probably at least a little relief in their 
attitude that they don't have to be concerned even about 
mathematical possibilities in their remaining seven games. 

There was one fitting touch on this evening, in any case, 
since Bobby Orr was a leading producer with one goal and two 
assists. 

This was hardly remarkable for the phenomenal young man, 
but it may have added a little zest in view of the fact that 
yesterday was Robert's 23rd birthday. 

There was some disappointment, perhaps, when Ken Hodge 
failed to get his 100th point again and wound up the game in 
frustration serving a misconduct penalty. 

The occasion was not without its record, though. The 
producer this time was Johnny Bucyk, who had a hand in two 
goals which gave the Chief a total 57 assists, surpassing the 
former mark of 56 made by Berg Olmstead of Montreal in 
1955-56. 

The other goals for Boston were by Johnny McKenzie, 
Freddie Stanfield, Don Awrey and Phil Esposito (his 65th). 

The Philadelphia team, more spirited and efficient than most 
of the Bruins recent opponents, held a brief 2-1 lead on goals by 
Bill Lesuk and Gary Dornhoffer (both former Bruins) early in the 
first period. 

The Bruins offset this before too long, though, and the other 
Philly score by Bob Kelly didn't come until 17:13 when the B's 
had all of theirs on the board. 

It didn't take the Bruins too long to take the lead as they 
capitalized at 3:27 on a power play goal by McKenzie with 
Ashbee in the box for the Flyers. 

Pie started and finished this play. The little winger sent a 
pass out from the back of the net to Stanfield on the point. 
Freddie had to reach for the pass and swing around to his 
forehand, but he still got off a good shot. 


McKenzie was wheeling in front to deflect the shot home 
past Gamble. Johnny promptly got the puck for his suvinir 
collection since it represented a new high of 30 goals in a season. 
He scored 29 in each of the past two seasons. 

The effort barely counted in the power play column as 
Ashbee was released only one second later. 

Cheevers kept his team in the game against some sporadic 
Flyer threats. Gerry had one particularly effective demonstration 
when he stopped three in quick succession. Two by Clarke and 
one by Kelly. 

Gamble at the other end fended off a wristy shot from 
Esposito with his elbow, and shortly Awrey zinged the post at the 
same time with a heavy drive. 

The crowd was irate when Referee Hood disallowed a goal 
by Esposito on an Orr rebound on the grounds he had whictled 
play to a halt before the puck went into the net. Hodge broke his 
stick against the goal pipe in anger, possibly because an assist 
would have given Ken his 100 total. 

The Bruins were suddenly in arrears as the Flyers clicked for 
two goals. Carleton and MacLeash sent off together on minor 
penalties in the final minute of the preceding period, were still 
out when Lesuk made a tip-in of a Larry Hillman shot at 0:46. 

At 2:42, Cheevers was down and out at the right front of his 
position as Dornhoefer finished in the empty net following a 
previous try by Kelly. 

Gamble made a series of remarkable saves after this with 
Walton, Cashman and Hodge among his victims. 

The Flyers were moving fast and checking closely, but at 
12:34 Stanfield tied it, with shot from the spot in the right 
face-off circle after getting the puck on a pass back from Bucyk. 

This was the assist that enabled the chief to tie the record of 
56 for left wingers. 

Awrey got a go-ahead score with a clean shot from a 
position in near the left boards about 50 feet out. The drive sent 
the puck into the far corner past Gamble. The direct assist was by 
Carleton, who got the puck in the right corner from a relay along 
the boards by Orr. 

The advantage was increased at 3:20 just at the expiration of 
a Philadelphia penalty as Esposito got his 65th on the deflection 
of a good shot from the point by Green. 

After Awrey went off for hooking at 8:45, the Bruins 
completely neutralized the Flyer power play with Hodge and 
Esposito doing the checking duty up front. 

Orr gave another of his spectacular demonstrations of 
monopolizing the puck during this sequence, and after he 
returned to the bench he was serenaded with a general "happy 
birthday" chorus. 

Number Four shortly provided cause for more celebration. 
After one of his typically fast and elusive rushes, Bobby swung in 
front of the net, but was unable to get the puck through. After a 
subsequent exchange of passes, however, Orr got the puck 
between the circles and got off a one-hander that sent the puck 
along the ice through the goalie's feet. 

The assists were by Stanfield and Bucyk, who thus attained 
the record of 57. 
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JANUARY 30, 1951 


CELTS OVERCOME 
11-POINT DEFICIT, TOP 
SYRACUSE, 96-87 


3d Period Drive Keeps Boston in First Place 
By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


Completely outplayed and appearing extremely ragged over 
the first half, the Celtics reverted to the Macauley-Cousy script, 
with alert Bob Donham adding a chapter, to rack up a 34-point 
third period and ultimately defeating the Syracuse Nats, 96 to 87, 
at the Garden last night. 

A gathering of 4819, defying frigid temperatures, sat in on 
the 11th consecutive "home" win of the Celts. Ed Macauley and 
Bob Cousy each totaled 23 points, tying the visiting Dolph 
Schayes for individual scoring honors. 

Lou Boudreau, now of the Red Sox and a star basket ball 
player as an undergraduate at Illinois, was a press box visitor, and 
his eyes popped at the display of Cousy, who embellished his 
prolific scoring with his usual dribbling, passing and play-making 
wizardry. 


Celtics Trail By 11 Points 


Macauley, still not his physical best on defense, gave a few 
hoops to ungainly George Ratkovicz, who contributed 18 
markers to Syracuse's scoring. 

The Celtics, by their win, remained on top of the N.B.A. 
Eastern Sector and play the runnerup Warriors at Philadelphia 
tomorrow night. 

Down 52 to 41 at the end of the first half, and unable to 
fashion any cohesive team play, although Coach Red Auerbach 
played his entire squad, the Celtics caught fire three minutes after 
play resumed. The Nats led at the time, 56-45. 

Macauley tapped in a rebound of a missed Chuck Cooper set 
and Donham pivoted for a two-pointer. He then followed with a 
foul conversion, while Bill Gabor hit a set for the visitors. 

Sonny Hertzeberg converted a foul and Macauley dropped 
two which were matched by free throws from Fred Scolari and 
Ratkovicz. Macauley then flipped in a left hand pivot try and 
Donham grabbed a spectacular bounce pass from Cousy to score. 

Here Cousy ran his "man," the cagey Al Cervi, into a pickoff 
by Hertzberg and the ex-Crusader went all the way, to score with 
his back turned to the hoop. 

Cousy then stole the ball at midcourt to go all the way and 
the Celts had a 59-58 lead, the first time since early in the 
opening period. Cousy, fouled on this shot, converted, as did 
Macauley seconds later. The Nats tied things again on a Schayes 
foul and a Cervi basket on a sleeper. 

Donham kept action alive, pivoting on Gerry calabrese, 
while big Alex Hannum dropped in a side pop and it was 63-all. 
Macauley and Donham added free shots, with Hannum again 
registering from the floor. The nine-minute mark of this frame 
founnd the tilt bracketed for the final time, at 65 apiece. 

Then Boston practically sealed the verdict. Cousy pivoted 
for a left hand backboard connection and big John Mahnken 
swished one from 10 feet out. Cousy again took Calabrese into 


the pivot for a score, while Schayes added a free try for the nats. 

A Hertzberg foul convversion preceded a Cousy one-hand 
push shot, after which Bob again stole the ball at mid-court. Free 
try conversions by Cooper, Schayes and Ratkovicz found the 
period ending with Boston in the van, 75 to 68 and the Celtics 
were "home." 
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JANUARY 26, 1982 


KNICKS BEND TO 
CELTICS' FURY, 131-99 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


What happened at the Garden last night can best be 
explained this way: the Celtics didn't bribe any border guards en 
route to the 1981 championship, you know. When aroused, these 
guys can play a little. 

Mike Newlin will attest to that fact. "It was like a parent 
giving a licking to a child," the Knicks' guard confided. "They 
left no doubt as to the punishment. It was a 
go-up-to-my-room-and-take-my-pants-down licking." 

Specifically, it was a crowd-pleasing, merciless 131-99 
Celtics' dispatch of the sliding Knicks, who now share the cellar 
of the Atlantic Division with the New Jersey Nets. Even more 
specifically, it was accomplished via a bizarre, frightening 
12-minute third-quarter explosion during which the Celtics 
humiliated the visitors by outscoring them, 35-10, and by forcing 
them into a shocking 13 turnovers, or two more giveaways than 
field goals attempted. 

You math majors out there might already have surmised that 
there had been a game for a half, that if the Celtics were ahead by 
a 105-75 count after three quarters they must only have been 
ahead by five at 70-65 at the half. And you math majors would be 
correct. 

But there wasn't a game for long, not after a Larry Bird and 
Cedric Maxwell-fueled spurt opened up period three with a 12-0 
run. The Knicks went scoreless, or until Michael Ray Richardson 
(19) drove for a finger roll in the lane at 7:52. Forty-four seconds 
later Newlin canned a jumper that reduced the Boston lead to 
84-69. New York would not score another field goal the rest of 
the quarter, would wind up shooting 2 for 11, would wind up 
committing the aforementioned 13 turnovers (good for 17 Celtics’ 
points) and would wind up staring down the gun barrel of a 
30-point deficit as the fourth quarter began. 

At this juncture, it was rather difficult to recall that they had 
come from a pair of first-period deficits (20-10, 26-16) to lead by 
as many as four (41-37) in the second quarter. As William F. 
Buckley might have inquired, were he a Knicks' booster: "What, 
my dear fellow, accounted for this shocking rversal of fortune?" 

Well, Red Holtzman's response was to loook at the 
turnaround as evidence of Boston skill. "They (the celtics) were 
good," said the New York mentor. "They did the things they can 
do well. And we came down and didn't go to our strengths to run 
the things we like. But you don't have to make excuses when you 
play Boston. They've got good personel, and _ they're 
well-coached." 

During that third quarter the celtics did their best to remind 
the nightly gathering of hoop junkies and assorted 
entertainment-seekers of the famed Philadelphia seventh game. 


Their defense, justifiably maligned as being the leader in the 
clubhouse for the Pacifists' Legion of Honor during the past 
month, returned to normal. Passes were contested. Lane-drivers 
were met by warms of white-clad bodies. The result was a 
succession of fast breaks and other easy shots. 

By the period's end Bird would accumilate 31 points, 8 
rebounds and 11 assists. Maxwell would have carved out 15 
points, 7 rebounds and 5 assists, along with some outstanding 
defensive plays. Neither was needed in the final quarter, as the 
subs maintained the 30-point margin, led by the shooting of M.L. 
Carr and Danny Ainge, who shared 14 garbage-time points. 

Though surrendering 65 points in a half would not constitute 
convincing evidence to the non-observer, the truth is that the 
celtics began playing a far more aggressive defense from the 
outset of the game. Offense predominated in the first half, 
however, because this is the NBA and there are times when the 
world's greatest basketball players will score, no matter what is 
done to them. The first two quarters of play was one of those 
times. 

The Celtics scored on their first 10 possessions and 12 of 
their first 13, and when the blitz was over they were ahead by a 
non-threatening 24-16 score. Before long, the Knicks would be 
tied at 37, which is where the first quarter ended. 

The offensive fury continued unabated in period two, with 
the Celtics slightly outplaying the visitors in the final six minutes 
to take the 70-65 lead, capped by Bird's buzzer-beating leaner, a 
shot that certainly appeared to have been aided by a benevolent 
timer. 

Then came the third quarter, or, as it soon became known to 
the New York televiewers, Le Deluge. Bird (13 for 20) started it 
with a 20-footer. Robert Parish took a superb Maxwell 
second-chance feed for two, and then connected on a jumper. 
Bird hit Maxwell for a reverse layup, and Parish took a Tiny 
Archibald (10 assists) penetration feed for two free throws. When 
Chris Ford swished a set, it was 12-0, and Good Night, Irene, for 
the Knicks. 

Can the celtics really turn it on and off so well? Nobody 
would say. "They (the Celtics) now know," said Fitch, "that 
spitting on their hands and doing some hard practice work will 
pay off." 
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